PROLOGUE

the greater part of his life to the Empire in India,
the younger had spent many a cold night in the
Crimea with the gth Foot; after which he had
retired for peace and comfort to Ireland, as a Resi-
dent Magistrate, only to find that he had passed from
the frying pan into the fire, for had he not to read
the Riot Act at Portumna over the sad eviction of
the tenants oi the late Lord Clanricarde?

The one was a lineal descendant of many a sailor;
for there were always Croziers in the Royal Navy.
The other, a Percy, claimed descent from Harry
Hotspur and certainly inherited the temperament
which had earned his soubriquet for that son of the
House of Northumberland, This grandparent was
indeed a Percy by birth, name, and nature.

While the two old men sat basking in the sun, a
younger man appeared on the scene. He too was a
soldier who had arrived from Burma with a Jubilee
presentation, from the women of that country for
the Great White Queen. Incidentally he was the
youngster's father, as could easily be seen - not only
in the likeness of feature - but in the way he took
the child affectionately on his back for a scamper
round the garden. While the romp was in progress
three young mens uncles of the youngster on the
Percy side, strode manfully across the grass to salute
the elder generation. They too were soldiers. One,
like Ms father, in the gth, was about to see service
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